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Summary: 


Garet has a nightmare after the events in Altin, and needs a 
little reassurance from his friend. (Not shippy, | promise.) 


Nightmares 


The rain was freezing. Even with his cloak around his 
shoulders, Garet could feel the icy droplets chilling him to 
the bone, soaking his hair to his face. Time was moving in 
slow motion as the boulder fell. It couldn't be falling. Kyle, 
Felix, Felix's parents, they were all in the way. He could see 
the three adults trying to run, and he saw the look of 
resignation on Felix's face. A boy that young -he was only a 
year older than Garet- shouldn't look like that. 


Then everything goes black for who knows how long. When 
he wakes, he sees Issac staring in horror at the river where 
there had just been a deck, where his father had just been 
standing. He turns and runs away, and Garet follows, 
wanting to help him and comfort him. Someone is screaming 
and crying, and it isn't until something invades his mind 
that he bolts awake in his bed and he realizes it's him. 


Issac is holding him down, tears in his eyes as well, and Ivan 
is next to him, looking scared. A little voice in the back of 
Garet's mind is livid he read his mind again, but he 
supposed what happened was a call for it. Mia waves away 
the other two boys and hold one hand to Garet's forehead, 
and the other to his neck, at the base of his skull. He feels a 
sudden chill, not even realizing he was feverish until her 
healing Psynergy swept over him. 


“You were having a nightmare, Garet. We all tried waking 
you, but nothing was working. Ivan didn't want to read your 
mind, but it was the only thing we could think of. Are you 
okay now?” Her voice was soft and she smiled at him, 
pulling him into a hug and rubbing his back. He nodded and 
hugged her back before turning to Issac, who was wiping his 


eyes on that gold scarf of his, the one his father made him. 
The lump in Garet's throat came back, and Issac could see it. 


“Mia, could | get in there?” Garet was almost surprised at 
Issac's words. The blond rarely spoke since their journey 
started. Seeing Felix alive had made him angry. Both for the 
pain it caused Jenna, and because it meant his father had 
died for nothing. He tried not to blame their old friend, but 
how could he not? Felix survived. He'd been in danger, but 
even the boulder falling hadn't killed him. So Issac spent a 
lot of time in his thoughts, and rarely voiced them, 
preferring to nod or shake his head when addressed. It was 
why Garet had taken to introducing him. 


As Mia stood, Issac took her place and wrapped his arms 
around Garet. He held him tight and refused to let go. “Don't 
blame yourself, Garet. It wasn't your fault.” 


In the instant before Garet's eyes closed and he melted into 
his best friend, he could see the confusion on Ivan and Mia's 
faces. Of course, they didn't know what happened, or why 
Garet was so upset. Issac rubbed his back and told him, over 
and over that it wasn't his fault, don't blame himself. He 
started rocking Garet back and forth as Garet started to cry 
again, clinging to Issac like a lifeline. When all was said and 
done, they both cried, and Issac smiled at him as he drew 
away, hands on the side of Garet's face as his hands glowed 
gold and healed the headache all his crying had caused as 
he leaned in and kissed Garet's forehead. Garet sniffed and 
took a few deep breaths, smiling at Issac “Thank you.” 


Now Mia looked frighteningly curious, and he sighed, sitting 
back on the bed so Issac could sit next to him, and he patted 
the bed for the others to sit close as well. Surrounded on all 
sides by his friends. He looked to Issac, who nodded. They 
made a big deal about Ivan being able to read minds, but 


between the two of them, it wasn't needed. He and Issac had 
always been able to communicate with glances and varying 
smiles and smirks. 


Garet sighed and looked at his hands. “Almost four years 
ago...there was a storm on Mount Aleph. Well, not a storm. It 
was a defense mechanism of Sol Sanctum triggered by 
Saturos and Menardi failing to deactivate a trap-” 


“A trap three 17 year olds managed to disarm,” Issac 
murmured. 


“Yes, that we managed to disarm, and it...there was a 
boulder. A big one.” Realization was beginning to dawn on 
their faces. “The elders tried to keep it suspended until 
everyone was Safe, but our friend Felix, the one we're 
chasing, fell into the river, and all the adults Psynergy was 
drained, so no one could get him out... Felix's parents, 
and....and Issac's dad were trying anyway. We...we almost 
had someone able to get him out, we were right there, 
and...the boulder fell. It took all four of them with it. Felix is 
alive now, Saturos and Menardi found him, but...” Tears 
started pricking at his eyes, and Mia took one hand while 
Ivan took the other. 


“That boulder, in the mines today...” Mia started softly. 
“It reminded you.” Ivan finished. 


Garet nodded, tears spilling over again as he shook. “I di'n' 
mean to, l-I really didn't! l-I almost got all of us hurt, a-an' | 
was stupid and reckless, an-” 


“Garet, stop.” Issac said firmly. They all looked at him as he 
reached up to run his hand through Garet's hair, pulling him 
close again as Garet moved easily to help. “You did nothing 


wrong. Sure, it was a little scary, but you know what really 
terrified me and made my blood run cold?” 


Garet shook his head into Issac's shoulder, and Issac held 
him closer. “What really scared me was tonight, was you, 
thrashing and crying and falling apart. You're my best friend, 
Garet, and | never want to see you in that much pain. What 
happened then wasn't your fault, and what happened today 
was an accident. You were frustrated it was a dead end, and 
you had no idea that was going to happen, okay?” 


Garet hesitated, and Issac made the redhead look him in the 
eyes. 


“Garet, tell me it wasn't your fault, say it.” 

“It wasn' my fault,” Garet was practically whispering. 
“Louder.” 

“It wasn't my fault.” 

“Louder!” 

“It wasn't my fault!” 


“You're damn right it wasn't,” Issac shifted so he could hold 
him close again, and waved Ivan and Mia over. The three of 
them surrounded him and held him close as Garet cried 
again. By the time he was done, the sun was streaming 
through the curtains. He took a deep breath and smiled as 
he disentangled from the group and got his bag and broad 
sword. 


“Come on, guys, we have to get after Felix and the others, 
and we can't get that by laying around here.” 


Issac grinned and nodded, standing and picking up his pack 
and axe. Mia took up her mace, and Ivan his light sword and 
they followed Garet out of the inn. 


